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TlfeJrageefie of Julius C a f ar * 


JBusSecundus. 


Enter Brut m in hk Orchard* 

Brut. \Vhzi Lptcitts, hoe > 
I cannot,by the prcgreflc of the Scarrcs, 
Giuc gucfle how ncerc co d^y^Luctm^l fay f 
I would it were my fault cofleepe lofoundly. . 
When Lucm y vihzn ? awake,I fay: what Lucius ? 
Enter Jjucim, 
Luc. Call'd you, my Lord ? 

Get roeaTapor in my $u\&y 3 Lt*ciiM: 
When it is Iighted,con)e and call -jt«e here, 
Luc. I will,my Lord* Exit, , 

I Brm. Itmuftbeby hisdeath and for n>y part, 
I know no pe* fouall caufe>to fpumc at !um ? 
But for the gcucralU He would be crown'd : 
How that might change his na*ure,there's thequeftion? 
It is the bright day .that brings forth the Adder., 
And that craucs war ie walking: Crowne him chat, 
* And then I graunt we put a Sring in him, 
That at his will he may doe danger with. 
TVabuie of Greatnefle,is,when it d^s-ioynes 
Remorfe from Power : And to fpeake truth ©f C<?fer, 
I haue not knowne,whcn his Affe&ions iway'd 
More then his Reafbn, But 'tis a common proofe, 
ThatLowlynefTc is young Ambitions Ladder, 
Whereto the Climber vpward tumes his Face ; 
But when be once attaints the vpmoft Round, 
He then vnto the Ladder turnes his Backe, - 
Lookes in the Clouds/corning the bafe degrees 
By which he did afcend : fo Cgfar may ; 
Thcnlcaft he may^reuctu. And fince the Quarrcll 
Will bearc no colaisr,for the thing he is, 
Faftiion it thus 3 thac what he ^augmented. 
Would runne to thefe ? and thefe extremities : 
And therefore thinks htm as a Serpents eggc, 
Which hacch'djwould as his kinde grow raifchieuous j 
And kill himmchelhclL 

Enter Luciw* 
Lac* The Taper burnetii in your Ciofet^Sir : 
Searching the Window for a Flim 3 I found 
This Paper,tluis fcalM vp,and I am fure 
It did not lye there when I went to Bed. 

Gifies him the Letter. 
Brm* Get you to Bed againe,it is not day : 
Is not to morrow (Boy,) the fir ft of March ? 
Luc* I know not,Sir. 

Brat. Looke in the Calendered bring me word* 
, Luc. I will, Sir. £xit. 

Brut. The efchaIations,whizzing in the ayrfc, 
Giue fomuch ljght,that I may rcade by chcm« 

Opens the Lettered reades* 
Urutm thoH jlcefft ; awake? and fee thy filfe : 
Shall Rcme^c. J]>ea!^ 7 firil^ 3 redrefc^ 
Urutmjhoti Jl&fjt : awake. 
Such mitigations haue becne often dropt, 
Where I haue to.oke them vp : 
Shall Raffl£>&c 9 Jhus mufti piece it out : 
Shall Rome [land vndcr one mans awe ? What Ronae ? 
My Anceftors did from the ftreetes of Rome 
The Tarqnin driue,whcn he was call'd a King, 
Speak?, firike y redrcjfc. Am I entreated 


To fpeakc,and ftriie ? O Rome, I ( 


If the redrefle will follow ^thou receiueft ^ rcrtT,i ^> 
Thy full Petition at the hand of Bmm m 
SntetLticiut. 
hftt* Sir,March is wafted fiftecnedaycs, 

: Brut. Tisgood. G 0 to.theGate/oiib2 ; 
Since CajfiM firft did whec me againft C*ft r ^ c ^ 
I haue not ilept* * 
Betwecne the a&ing of a drcadfull thing 
And the firft motion,all the Interim \% ^ 
Like a PhanMfms^iz hideous Dreame ; 
The Gertt/u^ad the morcall Inftruments 
Are then in counccll ; and the ftace of a man 
Like to a little KingdoiiiCifufTers then 
The nature of an InfurreSion, 

Enttr Lticint* 

Luc. Sir/us your Brother Cajftm at the Dc 
Who doth defire to fee you* 

'Brut. Is he alone? 

L#c m No,Sir,there are moe with hi^ 

Brut. Doe you know them? 

Luc 4 No,Sir,their Hats are pluckt about tncitEares 
And halfe their Faces buried in their Cloakes > 
That by no meanes I may difcouer them. 
By any marke of fauour. 

"Brut. Let 'em enter : 
They arc the Faftion* O Confpiracie, 
ShanVft thou to ftiew thy dangVous Brow by Nighc, 
When cuills ^rc moft free ? Othen,byday 
Where wilt thou findc a Cauerne darkc enough, 
To maske thy monftrons Vifage?Seek none Confpiracie 
Hide it inSniiics 3 and AftabiJitje; 
For if thou path thy natiue Semblance on ? 
Not Erebm it felfe were dimme enough, 
To hide thee from preuenuon. 


Enter the C^jpiratm t CA0m 9 Ca^aJ)$iiui 7 

Ci nm t Af steHiM f a nd Trebmiit* 9 

faff* T thinkewearc too bold vponyourRefi; 
Good morrow Urutm^oz we trouble you? 

Brat. 1 haae becne vp this howre^awake all Night \ 
Know I thefe menjthat come along with you? 

Cajf Ye^eucry man of them ; and no masi here 
But honors you ; and euery one doth wifti, ■ 
You had but that opinion of your fclfe, 
Which euety Noble Roman beares of you/ 
This is Trtbomm^ 

Brut* He is welcome hither* 

Cajf. Thii.Pwjwgj^w/ 

Brut. He is welcome too. 

Cajf. ThiSjOftf^! ; tbis,/)^; and this, iMtttllm 
Cjm&eri 

Bran They are all welcome* 
What watchfyll Cares doe interpofethemfelues 
Betwixt your Eycs t and Night? 

C#f* Shall I entreat a word? 7fajvh*jfrr> 

Dectw. Here lyes the Eaft : doth not the Day brcake 
heere ? 

Cask: No. 

Cin< O pardon^SirJt doth ; and yon grey Lin^j 
That fret the Cloud^are Meflcngers of Day* 

C&kz You fl-iall confefle^hat you are both deceiu'd ! 
Heere,as I point my Sword.the Sunne arifes> 


Which is a great way growing on the Sout'i 


Weigb- 


The T ^^e^dtm £#far* 


; ^TCT^h^ouchfull Seafon ofthe yeare # 
^tSoS, hence, v P higher toward the North 

5 prats his 6re,andthehighEaft 
M is the Captcoll, direilly h?cre. 

mf*> Giue me your hands all ouer,one by one. 

r f And let vs fweare our Refolution- 

No, not an Oath ; if not the Face cf men, 
r uffutferanccof our Soulcs, the times Abufe; 
JSeft be Motiues weake, breake oft bctimcj, 
And cuery man hence, to his idle bed : 

6 bigh-fightcd-Tyranny range on, 
i? 11 each man drop by Lottery,: But if thefe 
as 1 30i fure they do) beare tire enough 
Pivi kindle Coward and to ftcele with valour 
ihccncUing "Spirits ofwonicn. Then Countrymen, 
J'hattieede weany (purrc, bur oLir owne cauie, 
to pricke vs to redreffe ? What other Bond, 
ftben fecret Romans, that haue fpoke the word^ 
All d will not palter ? And what other Oaih 3 
Then Honcfty to Honefly ingag'd 4 
That this fbaU be, or we will fall for it. 
Svvcarc Priefts and Co wards-, and men Cautelous 
Old feeble Carrions, and ttich fuffering Soules 
That welcome wrongs : Viuo bad cauies, fweare 
Such Creatures as men doubt; but do not ftame 
The etien vertue of our Eatcrprize, $ 
Nor dVinfupprefliue Mettle of our Spirit?, 

To thinke, that or out Caufe,of our Performance 
Did neede an Oath. When euety drop of blood 
That euety Roman beares., and Nobly beares 
f s auikyofafaiciallB^lDrdic, 
If he do breake the fmalleft Particle 
Of any promife that hach paft from him. 

(af. But what of Cicero i Shall we found him ? 
I thinke he will ft and very ftrong with vs. 
Caski Let vsnotleaue himouc, 
Cyn* No,by nomca:^es, J - ' 

MeteL O let ?s haue him, for his Siluer haires 
Will purchafe vs a good opinion : 
And buy mens voyces, to commend out deeds : 
It fhaU befayd.his iudgervieiumrd our hands, 
Oatyooths-andwildeneflc.fliallno whitappeare, 

But all be buried in his Grain ty* 

Jrft O name him not ; let vs not breake with him, 
For he will ueuet follow any thing 
That other men begin. 
£&f Then leaue him out. 

Casks Indeed, he is no: fit, 

Veeitu. Shall no roan elfe be toucht,bot oncly C4fir ? 

Caf Decita well vrg'd : I thinke it fs not meet, 
MwktJntexySo wcirbelouM d.C^fir^ 
Should out-liue C^far, wefliall findc of him 
A forew'd Contriuer. And you know, his meanes 
Ifhe iriipraue them, may well ftretch fo farre 
As co annoy vs all ; which to pveuent, 
Let Antony and Cafer fa 1 1 to gethe r. 

Eru, Our courfe will feeme toob!oody 3 C^ C/*fszw s 
To cut the Head otf , and then hacke the Limbcs ; 
Like Wrath in death, and Enuy afterwards : 
ToT jitrtofiy* is but a Lirnbe of Cts/ir. 
Let's be Sacrifices; but not Butchers C&itis : 
Wc stil ftand vp againft the fpirit ofCafiar 9 . 1 
j^nd in the Spirit of men, there is no blood : 

0 that we then could come by fafars Spirit, 
And not difmerrtber Cgfar \ But (abs) 

1 C&far muft bleed for it- And gentle Friend^ 


LeVsMli him Boldly, but not Wrathfully 5 
Let's caruc him, as a Difh fix for the Gods , 
Not he w him is a Caikaflcfic for Hounds: 
And let cur Hearts, as fubtlc Mafiers do, 
Stirte vp theirSeruants to an afte of Rage, 
And after feeme to chide 'em. This fliall make 
Our purpofe Ntceffary,and not Enuious. 
Which fo appearing to the common eyes, 
We Qiali be caird Purgers, not Murderers. 

And for Mark? AM nlc noc oi nim : 
Eor he can do no more then Caftrs Arme, 
When Ckfars head is off; 

Caf Yet lfcarehim; 
For in the ingrafted loue hebearss to Ctt^r* 

*Brn. AUs,.good Cafsitu, do not thinke of him » 
Ifhe loue Csfar, ail that he can do 
Is to himfclfcj take thou ght,and dye for C*j#r> 
And that were much he fbould ; for he is giuen 
Tofponsjtowitdeneffe^nd niuch company. 

Trek. There is no fcare in him; let him not dye, 
For he Will li"c> and laugh at this thereafter. 

Urn. Peace, count the Clockc. 

Caf The Clocke hath ftricketttlircCi 

Trtb. *Tis time to part* 

Caf But it is doubifull yet, 
Whether Cxfar will come forth to day,or no : 
t^or he is Superfluous growne of late* 
Quite from the maine Opinion he held once* 
Of Fantalic, of Dreamer, and Ceremonies ; 
It may be, thefe apparant Prodigies, 
The vnaccuftom'd Terror of this night, 
And the perfwafion of his Augurers, 
May hold him from the CapitolJ to day* 

tVfct&i* Neuer fcare that s Ifhe be fo refolu'd^ 
I can ore-fway him i For heloues to hearc, . 
That Vnkomes may bebetray'd with Tree*, 
And Beares with Glaffcs, Elephants with Holes; 
Lyons with Toylcs, and men with Flatterers, 
But, u?hen I tell him, he hates Flatterers, 
He fayes.hc does; being then moft flattered* | 
Let me worke : 

For I can glue his humour the true bent * 

And I will bring him to the Copitoll. ^ 

Caf Nay jWe will all of vs, be there to fetch him» 
Bnu By the eight houre,is that the vttermoftf 
C*w« Be that thevttermoft, and failcnot then. 
Meu C a * m l*ig arim doth beare Cafitr hard, 

Who rated him for fp eaking well of Fomfty ; 
* I wonder none of you haue thought of him. 

Tru . Now good Utfetdlm go along hy him : 

He loues me well, and I haue giuen him Reafons, 

Send him but hither s and He faftiionhim, 
faf The morning comes vpon's: 

Wcel teaue you "Brutus, 

And friends difperfe your fcluesj but all remember 
What you haue faid,and fhew your felues true Romany 

Byu, Good Gentlemen, looke frefii and merrily, 
Let not our lookes put on our purposes, 
But bearc it % sour Roman A&ors do, 
With vntyfd Spirus^and formallConSancie^ 
And fo good morrow to you euery one* 

Ji&tffiHBruttu* 
Boy : Lucim : Faft afleepe ? It is no matter, 
Enioy the hony-heauy-Dew of Slumber : 
Thou haft noFieiires, nor no Fantafies, 

Which/ 


Exffint* 


